i2o                        PETROVKA
would enable her to fulfil her aim of becoming a great
pianist. It was useless for her, however, to turn her
attention Grafburgwards, despite her naturalization, for
the Grand Duke, the successor to her mother's patron,
had lost his throne. Dr. Schacht was dead, and her
efforts to communicate with Otto after the termination
of hostilities elicited an official notification that Mociusko
had not long survived his mother. There was not a
single link left in the chain of friends that had bound
Olga to Grafburg, and in mental privacy she began to
search for another starting-place for Petrovka's solo
flight to fame.
Amongst the music lovers who attended the cinema
for the express purpose of enjoying Olga's playing, was
a delicate young man, named Ludwig Bayl, who was
making a prolonged visit to Tannenkop, in the hope that
his weak lungs would derive benefit from the pine-scented
air. Ludwig had taken violin lessons with a leading
professor, and, on the few occasions when Olga had
prevailed upon him to play to her, she had been struck
by his depth of feeling, despite his flabby technique.
One evening when Ludwig and Olga were having
supper together in a Bierhalle, he lamented the lack of
any hotel or inn in Tannenkop.
" But one's being built now," Olga remarked.
" Really, but when will it be ready ? Fm sure anybody
with enterprise and energy'd make a fortune out of a
decently run hotel.   Business people from Prague'd
come here for week-ends, and leave their families for
the whole summer."
"Well, there'll really be a good inn one of these
days," Olga persisted.    " I know all about it, for I'm to
be entertainer, and hope to arrange really first-class
concerts that'll be a draw."
" How soon is this alleged inn of yours to be opened? "
Ludwig listened intently, as in reply Olga described
the financial difficulties against which Georg and Gretchen